
I atttdetermined to orooue a vilhine. 

And hate the idle pleafures ofthefe daies \ 

Plots haue I laid /indubious dangerous. 

By d> unken Prophefics, libels and dreames, 

To fet my brother Clarence and the King 
In deadly hate the one againft die other. 

And if King Edward be as true and iuft, 

As I am fubtile,falfe,and trecherous 2 

This day fhould .Clarence clofely be mewed vp, 

About a Prophecy which faies that G. 

Of Edwards heircs the murtherers /hall be. 

Diue thoughts downe to my foule, Enter Clarence rritb 

Heere Clarence comes, agardofvkn. 

Brother, good dayes,what meanes this armed gard 
That vvaites vpon your grace? v (pointed 

His Maieftie tendering my perfons fafety hath ap- 
This conduft to conuey me to the tower. 

. G 7 <?, Vpon what caufe? 

Becaufemy name is George* 

Glo. Alacke my Lord, that fault is none ofyours, 

He fhould for that commit your Godfathers : 

O belike his maieftie hath feme intent 
That you fliall be new chriftned in the tower# 

But wbats the matter Clarence may I know^ 

Cla. Y ea Richard when I know ; for I proteft 
As yet I do not, but as I can learne, 

He harkens after prophecies and dreames. 

And from the crofle-rowe pluckcs the letter G 2 
And faies a wizard told him that by G, 

His ifliie difinherited fhould be# 

And for my name of George begins with G, 

It folio wes in his thought that I am he. 

Thefe as I learne and fuch like toics as thefe, 

Haue mooued his highneflfc to commit me no W. 

Glo. Why this it is when men arcmldcby women* 

Tis not the King that fends you to the tower. 

My Lady Gray i -vife, Clarence tis £he, 

T hat tempts him . das extremitie: 

Was it not flic and that good man ofworfliip Anthony 


of Richard the third. 

Anthony Wooduilc her brother there, 

That made him fend Lord Haftings to the tower, 

From w hence this prefent day he is deliuercd? 

We arc no t fafe Clarence, we arc not fafe. 

Cla. By heauen I thinke there is no man is fecurde, 

But the Qucenes kindred and night-walking Heralds,. 

That trudge betwixt the King and Miftrefle Shore, 

Heard ye not what an humble fupplianc 
Lord Haftings was to her for his deliuerie. 

Glo . Humbly complaining to her deitie, . 

Got my Lord Chambcrlaine his libcmc 0 
lie tell you what, I thinke it is our way,.. 

If we will kcepe in fauour with the king, 

To be her men a^d weare her liuery. 

The iealous oreworne widow and her felfe. 

Since that our brother dubd them gentlewomen, , 

Are mightie gofrips in this monarchy. 

Bro. I befeech your Graces both to pardon me : 

His Maieftie hath ftraightlie giueri in charge, 

That no man fliall haue priuate conference. 

Of what degree foeuer with his brother. . 

Glo. Eucn fo and pleafe yout wprfhip Brokenbury, 

You m«iy partake of any thing we fay 2 . 

W e fpeakc no treafon man, we fay the king . 

Is wife and vertuous,and his noble Queenc 
Wellftrooke\»yeares,faire and not iealous. 

We fay that Shores wife hath a pretie foote, . 

A cherry lippe,a bonny eye , a pafling pleafing tongues . 
And that the Qucenes kindred arc made gentle folkcs* 

How fay you fir,can youdenieall this? - 
Bro. With this (my Lord) my felfe haue naught to do 3 
Cj/o-Naught to do with Miftrefle Shore, I tell thee fellow# 
He that doth naught with her,exceptingpne 
Were beft he do it fccretly alone# 

Uro. What one my Lord i 
Glo. Her husband knaue,wouldft thou betray 
'Bro. I befeech your Grace to pardon me, and withall ifW 
Yqut conference with the noble Duke* (beax* 
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